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i hauc jong dream'd of inch a kinde of man, 
So furfeit-fwclf d, fo old, and fo propbanc : 
But being awake, I do defpife my drcame. 
Make lefle thy body (hence) and more thy Grace, 
Leauc gourraandizing ; Know the Grauc doth gape 
For thee, thrice wider then for other men. 
Reply not to me, with a Foole-bomc left, 
Prelumc not, that I am the thing I was, 
For heauen doth know (fo {hall the world perceiue) 
That I hauc turn'd away my former Sclfe, 
So will I thofe that kept me Companie. 
When thou doft hearc I am, as I haue bin, 
Approach me, and thon fhah be as thou was't 
The Tutor and the Feeder of my Riots : 
Till then, I banifh thec,on paine of death, 
As I haue done the reft of my Mifleaders, ! 
Not to come neere our Perfon, by ten mile. 
For competence oflife, I will allow you, 
Thatlackeofmeanes enforce you not to cuill : 
Andaswcheare youdorcformcyour felucs, 
Wc will according to your ftrcngth,and qualities, 
Giueyouaduanccment. Beit your charge (my Lord) 
To fee perform' d the tenure of our word. Set on. 


Exit Kin £. 
0 


T<tl. Mafter 5WW,Toweyou a thoufand pound. 

ShaL I marry Sir Iohn, which I befeech you to let me 
haue home with me, 

Fd/.That can hardly beJM.SW/fl**, do not you grieue 
at this : I fhall be fent for in priuateto him : Looke you, 
he muft fecme thus to the world: feare not your aduance- 
ment : I will be the man yet,that (hall make you great. 


b Sffi. I cannot well perceiue to^T^T^- 
giue meyour Doublet, and ftufferoe Cm 7° u| W 
befeech you, good Sir Iohn. Ui m Z h Z V 
my thoufand. U * b ^n4t^ 

FdL Sir,Iwillbeasgoodasmyword Tk- 
heard, was but a colour. ' 1St ^ty 0( 

Shall. AcolourIfeare,thatyouwil!dy - 

Fat Feare no colours, go with me to dinn" Sit/ * 
Come Lieutenant come Tmblfi 1 
I (hall be fent for foor>e at night. 

ChJuft. Go carry Sir W»MX t{) . UtI 
Take all his Company along with hi Flecie > 

Fal. My Lord ? my Lord. 

CbJjtf. lcannotnowfpeake,Iwiilhe 4revoiif 
Take them away. H c y° u loon {! 

Fiji. SifortutiAmctormentB^ertmecontmQ 

Wm IlikethisfaireproceedingofthcKin^. ' 
He hath intent his wonted Followers ' 
Shall all be very well prouided for : 
But all arebaniftit,till their connections 
Appeare more wifc,and modeft to the world 

Ch.In/1. And fo they are. 

Iohn. The King hath call'd his Parliament. 
My Lord. ^ 

Ch.Iufi. He hath. 

John, I will lay oddes,that ere this yeere exoire 

We beare our Ciuill Swords, and Natiuc fire 
As farrc as France. I heare a Bird fo fing, , 

Whole Muficke (to my thinking)plcas'd the King 
Come,will you hence ? *g 


FINIS. 
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EPlkOG VE. 



I%ST, my Bare: tljjwA my Qwtfte : IdB, my Speech . 
My Feare, isyourDifpleafure : My Qurtfie, my Dutie : 
i Jnd my Speech, to 'Beggeyour Pardons. If you looke for a 
'\good Speech nb^you^vndoemf: For what Ihauetofay, is 
\ of mine owne making : and what (indeed) Iflouldfiy, Vill 
¥(1 doubt) prooue mine owe, m^nngf ^ut to thePurpofe, 
^ andfo to the Venture* * (Be it knowne toy ou (as it. issuer y . 
•pell) I was lately heere in the end of a difpleafingTlay , to pray jour Patience. 
%rit,andto promife youafBetter: Ididmeane (indeede) -to pay youlvithtbis, 
•frhich if (like an ill Venture) it come unluckily home, Ureake ; and youjny gen- 
tle Creditors lofe. HeerelpromiflyouIwould;k } andheereI commit my <Bodie 
toy our Mercies : 'Bate me feme, and twill pay yw feme, and(as moft Dehors do) 
promife you infinitely. 

If my Tongue cannot entreateyou to acquit me: Vdlyou command me to <vje 
m y Legges ? Andyet that were but light payment , to Dance out of your debt: Hfot 
agood Qonfcience,willmake any pofeible fatisfattion, and Jo -frill L Allthe Gety 
tlewomen heere, haue forgiuen me, if the Gentlemen -frill not jhen the Gentlemen 
do not agree with the Gentlewowen, whichloas neuerfeene before, in fitch an Af 
. fembly. 

One word more, I befeech you : if you be not too much chid with Fat Meat e, 
our humble Author will continue the Story (-frith Sir Iohn init) and make yon 
merry^-frith faire Katherine o/France : -frhere (for any thing Ikno-fr) Fal- 
ftaffe jhall dye of a fweat, ^vnleffe already he be kilt d with your hard Opinions : 
For Old-Caftle dyed a Martyr, and this is not the man. My Tongue is Marie, ■ 
when my Legs are too, I will bidyougood night; andfo hteeledowne before you: 
<But (indeed) to pray for the Queene. 


